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The buffalo's horizon- filling herds have vanished 
Man has taken over [heir prairies anil forests. The 
timber wolf, the cougar and ihe grizzly hear are 
vanishing, for the same reason. Fox and coyote, 
black bear and lynx, still hold their own - by 
changing iheir wavs to suit with Man's invasion of 
their hunting grounds Mountain sheep, deer and 
elk, and the lordly moose live under the protection 
of Man-made laws. 

But the Rocky Mountain Coat looks down on Man 
from a high homeland that nothing has changed. 
He is so perfectly fitted to life on the cold, bare 
mountain crags that there is no reason for him to 
move down from them. 

Actually the Rocky Mountain Goat is not a goal 
in the true sense, lie is related to the antelope-like 
CHAMOIS of the Alps Mountains in Europe. His 
build suggests a small Bison or American Buffalo. 
His short back slopes sharply up from his low, 
powerful hindquarters in a shoulder hump of fat. 
gristle and muscle. Like the buffalo, he carries his 
head low. with his short, sharp horns ready for an 
upward dagger thrust. These horns hove killed 
even the grizzly bear. 

The full grown male Coal weighs about three hun- 
dred pounds. His coal is a five- inch- thick, wind- 
and water-proof word. He often sleeps out by 
choice in a below-zero wind. His little black hoofs 
arc shaped like suction cups, with sharp edges that 
grip either rocks or hard snow crust. He ean oul- 
lything in the mountains. . t 
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YOU PROMISED FRIENDSHIP---PROTECTIQN--- 
WHEN I MARRIED LAUGHING MOON, YOUR 
DAUGHTER, FIFTEEN YEARS AGO' EIGHT SLEEPS 
AGO.WHENI LEFT, THIS AR HO* CAUGHT IN MY 

JACKET! IT BEARS TOUR MARR.CHIEF] 




I BRING THE RROTBCTlOH OF THE GREAT 
WHITE 0OTHEK - - -WHOM THE REDCOATS SERVE ! 
C0ME.5ERGEANTKING! 




FRESH COftN-ON- THE-COB, AND 
1 SQUASH— WOCTOBSPf I STI 
. CAN HARDLY BELIEVE IT! 




I READ THEIR SIGN.K1NG? THEY PLANTO 
KEEP MICHAEL-- -KILL US ON THE TRAIL 
0UT---TO KEEP THEIR SECRET.SO MORE 
WHITE MEN WON'T STEAL THEIR LITTLE _, 
PARADISE' 




iLUNT-rlEADSO ARROWS STUN KiNU»N0TOM. 
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king GIVES DIRECTIONS. AS HE RUBS A SHARP POINT ON HIS 
SLENDER "FIRE STICK' 

UGHfHIGHT 





| AH HOUR LATER [, 


)( 


FINE WORK.MKHAEL! 
MY F ISHHOOK IS MADE 
AND I RAVELED A LINE 
FROM MY SOCK. .. j 


H0 king; i caught* 

U MINNOW---WITHW 
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I SAW SOMETHING ELSE '. Y UMMM'SAW 
THE CHIEFANO THEOTHERS I YOU, I 
••■PORTAGING THE CANOE J THEY' 
UP THE BANK r THEY SAW / AFRAIO OF 
TTHAT! I'LL Ol 
^ THE FISHING, 
NOW! 




IN OCTOBER OF THE YEAR 1792, ALEXANDER MACKENZIE LEFT FORTCMPEWTAN 
ON LAKE ATHABASCA ON THE FtRST LEG OF HIS HISTORY- MAKIN8 PUSH TO 
THEWEST COAST. 



TOE 

ALEXANDER 
MACKENZIE 




FOR TWO HUNDRED MILES, THE WIOE.OUIETUT 
FLOWING RIVER OFFERED NO DANGERS—ONLY 
THE THRILL WHICH EVERT EXPLORER EARNS. 





Mackenzie recorded in his journal - it was 
really awful to behold!" today even bi6 
logs, entering the canyon's upper eno.come 
outas splinters. no boat could survive 



I ON JULY TWENTY. SECOND, 1793, M»CKEN?IE REACHEO THE PACIFIC 
THE FIRST MAN TO CROSS THE CONTINENT NORTH OF MEXICO. BUT 
NOWHERE DID HE PINO A MORE AWESOME SIGHT THAN THE MAD RIVER 

I ROARING THROUGH ROCKY MOUNTAIN CANYON. 




Wilderness 
Buddy 

Nappa-sousis, the Cree Indian trapper, 
met Jock Armyn's jeep at the end of the lost 
dirt road. ... He grinned at the pile of 
duffle, food supplies and com«ros which 
heaped the small luggage trailer Jack 
towed behind. 

For six hours they bumped across a chain 
of natural prairies, smashed through the 
"bush" between, and wallowed through 
patches of treacherous muskeg. When 
finally the snug log cabin came into sight, 
Jack wondered if he could ever find the way 
back alone! 

"Five hundred dollors-for the rent of 
your cabin and trapping rights for one year! 
Is that right, Nap?" he asked. 

"Uh-huhl" the Cree agreed. "But t have 
one thing morel I ihow you!" 

from a covered box in a dark corner 
he lifted a small, furry creature who 
growled and whined, all in one breath. 

"Wolf pup!" he explained. "Moybe you 
like buy him for a pet? Pretty lonesome in 
bush without dog or anybody! Uh— his 
scalp worth twenty-five dollars for wolf 
bounty!" 

Jock looked hard at the woolly, blue- 
eyed puppy. Then the corners of his mouth 
quirked up, and he added twenty-five dol- 
lars to Nappa-sousis' stack of bills. 

In the morning, Nappa-sousis departed, 
and Jock Armyn, naturolist and photog- 
rapher, was really atone. Alone for the 
next twelve months at the northern limit 
of the western Canadian "bush"! Alone, 
except for the wild animals he intended to 
photograph— ond a holf-tamed wolf cub! 



Warm milk, made from powdered con- 
centrate, and much petting were the cure 
for Buddy's growls. He shared Jack's bed. 
On a leash, by day, he shored some of 
Jack's rambles through the woods. The rest 
of the time, on a long chain, he guarded 
the cabin from prowlers, large and small. 
Jack Armyn, probing the private lives of 
moose, bear and caribou, fox, lynx and 
coyote, with his telephoto lens, was not 
lonely that fall and winter. Besides those 
shy neighbors, he had someone to come 
home to-a young, gray wolf called Buddy! 
They held long conversations by lamplight. 
Only Jack knew that it could not last 
forever. Month by month, Buddy grew in 
weight and height. By spring he was more 
than half grown, with a handsome, dark 
ruff and a thick, gray coat. By fall he 
would be a big wolf— and on his own! 
For that time he must be prepared. 

One June day. Jack unbuckled Buddy's 
collar, five miles from home. 

"Maybe I'll lose you now," he muttered, 
watching the powerful youngster bound 
away into the bush. But before Jack was 
holf woy home. Buddy joined him. 

After thot the young wolf often went 
on night hunts by himself. But by morning 
he was usually bock at the cabin, drowsing 
in the sunshine, or playing with Jack. 

"Have I spoiled him?" Jock wondered. 
"When I leave here, will he ever truly go 
back to the wild state?" 

The answer come that autumn, at sunset 
on the second day before Nappa-sousis 
was due to return. 

The wolf pack called from the edge of 
the cabin cleoring-and Buddy answered. 
Jack saw him go with them-lnto the dark- 
ness of the "bush"-and knew that the 
wilderness hod token bock its own. 



ASSIGNED TO BRING IN * GANG OF WHITE OUTLAWS WHO HAVE BEEN TERRIFYING 
THE INDIANS.SEflGEANT KING HAS PENETRATED FAB INTO THE NORTHERN "BUSH; 
WITH A CREE COMPANION, HOPS-TOPS. 

MEBBE WE BE LUCKY, KING—BUT THESE 
WHITE CAftCAJOUS—WiSf. MEN WHO ROB ANI 
THE "BUSH'-- -MEBBE THEY TOO TOUGH FOR USf 




I WITHIN THREE MILES A CABIN SHOWS THROUGH THE BUSH— AM) A LOUD L4UGH RlkGSOUT? 




THANKS, MARTIN • I UH-HUH! WELL. 
YOU'RE IN * FIX. ..NO } I'LL GET THE 
CABIN AND WET TOOK/ GOLD BACK, 
YOUR GOLD TOO ■ / SEftGEANT? COST 
" IWHOLESUMMER'E 
WORK, PLACER 
MINING! 





LATER IN THE DAY, A BIG GRIZZLY BEAR IS NOSING A PILE OF FISH 
HEADS, NEAR AN OLD INDIAN FISH-DRYING RACK-- -SOME HLES 
DOWN THE RIVER... 




HEARING THE BULLET STRIKE, THE OUTLAW HALf TURNS . 



AND WHIPS OUT A PlSTQLf AT THE REPORT, 

KING STUMBLES! 
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Caught!... In the crackling crossfire of 
bitter feud touched off by a greed 



LUKE SHORT'S 

BOUNTY GUNS 

Only 10< at your favorite Dell Comics Dealer 





FAMOUS PLACES OF 
THE NORTHWEST 



WINNIPEG, 
MANITOBA 



llipeg. 



rgc and bustling 

pioneer cabin, lew 
( ! A short distance 



capitol city, was just u 

than .1 hundred years , 

south of this log cabin rose the grim walls 

uf Fort Garry, strong point and trading port, 

soon to be captured by the part-Indian 

Metis. 

Winnipeg's localion-the Red River Valle) 
where it joins llic Assiniboine— has seen 
much bloodshed, since the first white ex- 
plorer discovered it. That explorer was the ■ 
French nobleman. La Verandrye, who built 
a fort there in the 1730*8 and named it 
Rouge ("The Red" I. 

Port Rouge was just a memory when the 
Scottish-and-French Nor'weslers built Fort 
Gibraltar there, around 1800. 
— -Abottt 1815. another Scottish trading 
company, the Hudson's Bay, built a rival 
fort. Fierce war followed. The hundreds of 
Scottish Highlanders, who had poured in 
to build hiniies and fauns in the Red River 
Valley, were attacked by Indians and \.n- 
* westers and driven out. Some survived, but 
their sufferings in a savage land were 
terrible. 
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in the year 1821. The 
Gairv was built, with stone walls, 
towers and loopholes. 

In 180 the Second Foil Gam was taken 
bv the Metis | mixed-Moods l under Louis 
Rii'l. They objected t" their territor] being 
handed over to the Dominion of Canada by 
the Hudson's Bay Company. Riel. made 
president by the Metis, defended Hie Fort 
against two attacks by his Fnglish speaking 
neighbors. Later the Fort was captured by 
the Dominion Government. 

The linv village of Winnipeg had grown 
slowb until this time. Rut new settlers pour- 
ed into the Valley in a growing stream. There 
were still hardships-but they faced them 
and bore them, and built and planted. 
"Winnipeg" is a Gree Indian name, itiean- 
." It applied first to Lake 
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that of the eastern lakes. 

Hut the Winnipeg of today shows nothing 
of its cloudy and uncertain beginnings. It 
is a great city and a proud name. 







brought to you by 
JUICY FRUIT GUM 



Dope/ hitched behind a car 
He wo? thrown wide and for 
Had to stay in bed, poor lad 
Hurt all over-isn't that sad? 




Safety Sam is smart, you bat 
Never hao an accident yet 
He won't hitch 'cause he's no dcpe 
You're like Safety !«m-we hope! 




Dopey rode his bike one night 
Wore dark clothes without c light 
Car came speeding down the street 
Knocked poor Dopey fifty reel 




Safety Sam knows how to ride 
Doing things right gives him pride 
When it gets dark he wears things white 
In front and rear a light shines Bright 



Don't be a Dopey Dan .' 

Don't hitch behind cars or trucks. 

Don't zig zag from side to side. 

Don't carry "passengers" on your bike. 

Don't ride "without hands." 

Don't ride so fast you may lose your balai 

or be unoble to stop quickly. 

Don't ride with bad brakes or tires. 



Be Smart - like Safety Sam / 

Do look carefully when approaching 

an intersection. 

Do signal before turning but keep both hand; 

on hondlebors when you turn. 

Do ride on right side of roadway. 

Do know the traffic iaws and obey them. 

Do wear white when it gets dark, and usi 

bright headlight and red, rear reflector. 



©I 



,,- A ANDH£fiESA/l/fD£Af 

^ * ^ J Tell your Mom that chewing JUICY 

^TV"^*^ FRU,T GUM hel P s kee P Y oyr ,eetn «'e<» n 

vA/JyE^ end that it won't spoil your appetite. 

•/ ~jr A'_k her to bring home a good supply. 




